THE GREAT HUNGER OF LIFE

Passing from door to door,

From era to era it hovers :

From star-brow to coral core

A yearning spirit endeavours-

A heart-born flame

Of unattained claim,

A blazing aim

Straight to the goal:

A passionate faithful game,

A thirst of the seeking soul.

Primitive, nude and powerful
The great hunger of life,

Always fresh and flowerful,

Overleaping pain and strife,

An eternal dream

Of white moonbeam,

A crimson scheme

Of new-dawned earth,

A myriad chorus-hymn

Of golden rich rebirth.
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